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1949 
KEYHOLE 


Presented By 
THE SENIOR CLASS 


RURAL HALL HIGH SCHOOL 
Rural Hall, NC” 
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RURAL HALL SCHOOL | 


FOREWORD 


As the 1949 school year draws to a close, we the Seniors 
of Rural Hall High, are faced with the realization that our 
days at this beloved school are numbered. Because of this 
fact, the graduating class publishes this yearbook so that in 
years to come, fond memories may be brought back by familiar 
faces and thoughts. In it we have tried to store glimpses of 
both our study and our play during four happy years. It is 
our sincere hope that this book will be enjoyed by all our 
friends. 

IRENE TEAGUE; 
Editor 


| 
‘ 
i 
i 
G 
F 


THE STAFF 


Editor iin Chiefy 2 Ga iis ee een es lu irene Teague 
Assistant) Bditor 5000) nui AR eens Willie Mae Smith 
Business;Manager ji: uk ti ede oa ee ee a Pete Wright 
Sports Manager eae Hil Margie Lackey 

| Lec Stauber 
Art Editor a sea a eae ana Kenneth Smith 
Activity Editor joss ae ... Willie Spainhour 
Faculey Adviser, 8 Ae ae Mrs. Bondurant 


DEDICATION 


TO 
MRS. SPEAS 
In recognition of her friendly spirit, her loyal service, her 
humor and understanding, and her keen interest in each of 
us as individuals, we respectfully dedicate this volume of 
THE KEYHOLE 
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FACULTY 


HIGH SCHOOL 


First Row: Second Row: Sr acy Third Row: 
Joyce D. Bondurant Anna Lee Simpson eo). Lucille J. Speas 
Vera B. Penner Carylon Billings Dockery \ Charles E. Jarvis 


Myron Sexton Catharine Walker Audrey Legrand 


eS 


ee 


Rane 


. w, SEF PN 
OA Me AAPA 


“FACULTY 


it ELEMENTARY 
First Row: Second Row: Third Row: Fourth Row: 
I. W. Bunn Katie S. Ziglar Ruth Petree Ruth Payne 
Eunice Payne Elizabeth W. Winslow Dorothy Hunter Mabel Catherine Flora 


Cleo P. Whittington June Gibson Carrie H. Dunlap Josephine Smith 


HONOR 


TO 
MR. WINSLOW 
We, the graduating class of 1949, 
wish to express our appreciation for 
his years of patient service, his inter- 
est, and his willingness to help us in 
every way possible. 


TO 
MRS. BONDURANT 
Our home room teacher, we wish to 
express our many thanks for helping 
us publish THE KEYHOLE. She has 
been a great source of help and an 
inspiration during our High School 
days. 
Because of her understanding and 
fine leadership, she has helped us to 
make this last year successful. 


SNAPSHOTS 


Gene Walker 
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SENIORS 


OFFICERS 

President ui ip Payee 
Vice President -......... Henry Marshall 
Secretary -....--..-----.., Rosanelle Reich 
‘Treasurer 2. a Reh Pardue 
Faculty Adviser _... Mrs. Bondurant 

‘Class Color—Red and White 

’ Class Flower—Red Rose 


‘5 Class Motto cd 
Success is achieved, not awarded 
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SENIORS 


EDWARD RONDTHALER 
COPELAND 
Monogram Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Base- 
ball 1, 2, Captain 3, 4. 
Nickname “Cope” 


CLORINDA ANN JOYNER 
Glee Club 1, 2; Perfect Attendance 
1, 2, 3, 4; Speaking Contest 1; Volley 
Ball 1, 2; F. H. A. Club 4; Science 
Club 2; Play 3, 4; 4-H Club 1, 2. 
Nickname “Goldie” a Opi dee 


CARL EDWARD FLYNN: 
Monogram Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Baseball 
. 1, 2, 3; Volley Ball 2, 3; Bus Driver 
| " 3; Newspaper Staff, Art Editor 4, 
Humor Editor 3. 
Nickname “C. E.” 


SENIORS : 


LAVINA ANN WEAVER 
Glee Club 1; Science Club 2; Soft- 
ball 1; Volley Ball 2, 3, 4; Newspaper 
Statf 4, Managing Editor; Library Club 
4, Treasurer; F. H. A. 4; 4-H Club . 
1; Play 4. 
Nickname “Vina” 


ROBERT LEE WRIGHT 

Science Club 2, Vice President; 
Monogram Club 1, 2, 3, 4, Vice Pres- 
ident 3; Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Baseball 
1, 2, 4; Newspaper Staff 2, 3, 4, Busi- 
ness Manager 2, 3, 4; Annual Staff 4, 
Business Manager. duet lee 
Nickname “Pete” 


_ MARGIE MAE LACKEY 
Monogram Club 3, 4; Basketball 2, 
3, 4, Captain 4; Glee Club 1; Volley 
Ball 2, 3, 4; Softball 1; F. H. A. 4; 
Vice President; Class Officer, Secre- 
tary 3, Treasurer 2; Annual Staff, 
oe Sports Editor 4; Play 4. 
: / 7 Nickname “Marge” 


CLIFTON GADBERRY PAYNE 

Class President 1, 2, 4; Monogram 
Club 2, 3, 4; President 3, 4; French 
Club 3, 4; Vice President 3; President 
4; Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Science Club 
1, 2, 3; Newspaper Staff 2, 3, 4, Editor 
in Chief 2, 3, 4; Chief Marshal 3; Band 
3, 4; President 4; Student Council 3; 
Play 3, 4. | 
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WILLIE FRANCES SPAINHOUR 
Basketball 1, 2; Volley Ball 3, 4; 
Newspaper Staff, Poetry Editor 4; Soft- 
ball 1; F. H. A. Club 4, Reporter; An- } 
nual Staff, Activity Editor 4; Play 3, 4. 


Nickname “Wickie”’ _ | yy, y | | ) 


LESLIE EDWIN STAUBER, Jr. 

Glee Cub 1, 2, 3; Monogram Club 
2, 3, 4; Science Club 1, 2, 3; French 
Club 4; Band 3, 4; Basketball 1, 2, 3, 
4; Baseball 1, 2, 3; Perfect Attendance 
1, 2, 3, 4; Newspaper Staff 1, 2, 3; 
Annual Staff 4. 

Nickname “Flash”, “Lec”, 
“J. B.”, and “Speedy” 


SENIORS 


WILLIE MAE SMITH 

Walnut Cove 1; Glee Club. 1; 
Science Club 1, Secretary; Volley Ball 
1, 2, 3; Marshal 3; Annual Staff 4, 
Assistant Editor; Library Club 4, Vice 
President; F. H. A. Club 4; Play 3, 4; 
Student Council 4, President; School 
Saab 4; Perfect Attendance 1, 2, 
3, 4. 

Nickname “Shorty” 


KENNETH EUGENE SMITH 
e Glee Club 1; Science Club 2; Mono- 
, gram Club 2, 3, 4; Volley Ball 3; News- 
J - paper Staff 3, 4; Annual Staff 4; Play 
i 4, 
Nickname “Ken” 


r 
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EMMA LOU ROBERTSON : 
Old Town 1; Library Club 4, Presi- , ) 
dent 4; Volley Ball 1, 2; Newspaper 
Staff 4, Humor Editor 4; F.H. A. Club 
4; Basketball 1; Play 4. 
Nickname “Toot” 


SENIORS 


IRENE TEAGUE 
Clemmons 1; Class President 3; F. 

H. A. 4; Secretary Monogram Club 
2, 3, 4, Vice President 4; Glee Club 
» 3, 4, Vice President 4; Debating 
,» 4; Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Softball LE 
, 3, 4; Newspaper Staff, Sports Editor 
2, 3, News Editor 4; Plays 3; Library 
Club 4; Speaking 2; Safety Patrol 4; 
Marshal 3; Annual Staff, Editor 4. 

Nickname “Ike” 
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CLARENCE KIGER 
Mineral Springs 1, 2; F. F. A. 4; 


Glee Club 3. we 
pees lancey” 


Class Officer, Secretary 4; F. H. A. 

' 4; Songleader 4; Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; 
| i - Monogram Club 3, 4; Basketball. 1; 
Softball 1, 2, 3; Volley Ball 4; Library 
Club 3, 4; Cheerleader 2. 
Nickname “Rose” 


% 


HENRY VANCE MARSHAL, Jr. 
Class Officer, Vice President 4; De- 
bating Club 2, 4; Baseball 2, 3, 4; 
Science Club 2; Monogram Club 2, 3, 
4; Newspaper Staff 3; Band 3; Plays 
3, 4; Basketball 2, 3, 4. | 
Nickname “Van Porter” 


SENIORS 


ANNIE RUTH PARDUE 

Basketball 1, 2, 4, Co-Captain 4; 
Softball 1; Volley Ball 2, 3, 4; Cheer- 
leader 3; F. H. A. 4, Parliamentarian; 
Monogram Club 2, 3, 4, Secretary- 
Treasurer 4; Glee Club 1, 4; Debating 
Club 2; Newspaper Staff, News Editor 
2, 3; Copy Editor 4; Plays 3, 4. 

Nickname “Snook” i 


VIOLA PERMELIA SPEAS 
Basketball 1, 2; Volley Ball 1, 2, 
p 3, 4; Safety Patrol; Library Club 4; 
oY FE. H. A. Club 4; 4-H Club 1; Perfect 
+ Attendance 4. 


\ XK Y Nickname “V-olat” 
s 
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H—How Do You Do 
| Irene Teague 


A—Aloha, But Not Goodbye 


Kathleen Holt 


W—Wind and Hurricane 


Lester Roof 
A—Aloha. Ae 

+ Mr. Winslow 
[—Isle of Golden Dreams 
Ruth Pardue 
[—Ideals of the Isle 
Mr. Brimley 


SCENES FROM JUNIOR-SENIOR BANQUET 
PATIO AT DOR-KER 
APRIL 30—8:00 P. M: 


PROGRAMME 


D—Dreams Come True 
Willie Spainhour 
R—Recellections 
Emma Lou Robertson 
E—Evening Serenade 
Songs 
A-—Admiring the Headlights 
Bill Towe 
M-—Memories 
Helen Helsabeck 
S—So Long Seniors 
Juniors 
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SNAPSHOT 


SUPERLATIVES 


Best All Around Friendliest 


= 


aie 


Most Musical ' Best Looking 


Le wy 


SUPERLATIVES 


Wittiest a ae ao Neatest 


Most Athletic 


VALEDICTORIAN 


It is our class night, and in our gaiety, tinged 
somewhat with sadness because we are leaving, it 
is easy to overlook the symbol which a rose garden 
might present to us; for a poet once said, “The 
world is too much with us.” Often we realize that 
our personal happiness, our personal joys, and our 
personal tragedies veil truth which is all about us. 
Sometimes we are too much concerned with getting 
and seeking to know the truth which may be 
found in a place simple as a rose garden. 

Roses have their own peculiar beauty and fra- 
grance, and each rose may be a reminder of a truth 
in life that can be had in the world if we know 
where to look for it. If we tried we could make 
our lives as beautiful and complete as these roses 
here in the garden, each speaking a message to us. 
We have spent our years in High School for some 
worthy purpose. Surely the main purpose is not 
how to make a living but rather to learn how to 
live. We have been touched with some truth and 
knowledge in our school life, and now it is our 


duty and privilege to fashion our thoughts accord- 


ing to their principles and help push back the bar- 
fiers of ignorance and prejudice that rise along the 


Let us think of some individual roses in their 


| different shades. The red rose could well symbolize 


loyalty, loyalty to our alma mater in what it has 


taught us; loyalty to ourselves and to our personal 


integrity; loyalty to our nation, not as a nation in 


_ itself, but to a unit of people who are seeking to 


advance good-will and understanding and peace 


throughout the world. ‘This loyalty could stand 


_ for the respect for the individyal and his right to 


ie ad 


find his own happiness and to develop his God- 


i” 


h! 


given gifts. 


There is the white rose. In our garden let it 
symbolize faith, faith in the ability of man to meet 
his obstacles and overcome them. ‘This faith has 
Jong been one of the distinguishing characteristics 
of man—the something that has put him above 
other creations. Man has faith to overcome the 
powerful forces of nature and the unknown formu- 
las and to command them for his own use. ‘This 
faith represented by the white rose should remind 
us that the seeming impossible can be accomplished. 
Today's creation was yesterday’s impossibility. 

And there is the yellow rose which we use to 
symbolize light, the light of a new way which may 
reflect a world of happiness and beauty that can 
be ours if we dare to work for it and claim it. With 
the world in a universal chaos, filled with want 
and corruption, we need to have a light reflecting 
a vision of future security. Let us not, however, 
be overcome with emotional sentimentality. The 
world is hard and cold in places. Only by the most 
careful planning and the most energetic diligence 
may be yet bask in this light symbolized by the 
yellow rose. We must face reality and work and 
never tire of seeing this light. 

Then let life be to us a garden of roses emanat-: 
ing the esence and fragrance of loyalty, faith, hope, 
and light, and may these roses bring things com- 
mon into a higher relation with the art of living, 
and may they interpret life to us on a broader plane. 
Let us hold fast to the memories of a garden with 
its symbolisms of truth hidden in the roses. In 
passing I utter the sentiments of Sir Thomas Moore: 
“Long, long be my heart with such memories 

filled, 
Like the vase in which roses have once been 
distilled — 
You may break, you may shatter the vase if you will, 
But the scent of the roses will hang round it still.” 
—Gordon B. Kelley. 
KIP PAYNE. 


SALUTATORIAN 


Patrons and friends, we are happy that you have 
come tonight to our graduating exercises. To us 
this is a great occasion because for four long years 
we have been studiously mindful that this time 
would come. [It is our coronation and tonight we 
reign supremely. 

The kings and queens of the past have set on 
their thrones in their ease and luxury and made 
others serve them. You have read in your his- 
tories how for hundreds of years the kings of the 
past ruled their subjects with tyrants’ hands and 
how revolutions have been fought, thrones upset, 
nations turned into turmoil, and blood shed to over- 
throw the power of kings who wished to make 
others serve them. 

In passing through an art gallery of today you 
would likely come across a famous painting, “The 
Man with a Hoe” by Millet. The picture reveals 
a man leaning upon a hoe and staring vacantly info 
space. He is a French peasant. Edwin Markham 
interprets this picture with a famous poem by the 
same title. Note these lines: 

“Bowed by the weight of centuries he leans 
Upon his hoes, and gazes on the ground, 
The emptiness of ages in his face, 

And on his back the burden of the world. 

Who made him dead to rapture and despair, 

A thing that grieves not and never hopes, 

Stolid and stunned, a brother to the ox?” 

The meaning is clear. Yes, the kings had their 
servants and their slaves who were bowed and 
stooped creatures with the weight of centuries of 
servitude on their shoulders. Their faces were 
empty and vacant. They had no hope and they 
could have no despair; they were stolid and stunned 
as the ox they drove in the fields of the kings. 

The kings of the past did not serve the world. 
They were not great educators; they were not doc- 
tors, Scientists, inventors, or religious leaders. And 
we couldn’t say truthfully they were good law- 
makers. The kings of the past certainly did not 
serve humanity. 


But the kings of the future wil] be those who 
do the world’s work and serve others. In our 
democratic country we honor the man who works 
with his hands and uses his brain. We would place 
high on a throne many of our countrymen who 
have performed great services to humanity. Such 
servants as: Thomas A. Edison, the great inventor; 


Burbank, the plant wizard; Horace Mann, one out- — 


standing founder of our public school system; the 
Wright brothers, inventors of the airplane; Henry 
Ward Beacher, noted religious leader; Clara Barton, 
founder of the American Red Cross; Jane Adams, 
the famous social worker and thousands of others 
are kings in their own rights, but their sole aim in 
life was to serve others. They desired no thrones. 

Friends, we are being graduated from this High 
School, and we have our own mark to make in the 
world. There is something for each of us to do. 
The country in which we live honors the man who 
works and achieves. His hands may be rough, 
his body may be bent; but if his work is honest 
and he serves humanity he is king as much as 
any man. 


be kings of the future. We can’t all be inventors 
or pioneers in some field, thus making great names 
for ourselves, but we can serve humanity. We 
can set out doing our individual tasks agreeably. 
We can be useful. Elbert Hubbard in his note- 
book says: , 

“The only right 

That any man should have 

Is the right to be decent— 

That is, 

To be agreeable and useful.” 

And now as we, the Seniors of the Class of 1949, 
greet you and welcome you to our exercises, we 
plead with you to help us in the years to come as 
we mingle with you to be agreeable and useful. 
We would be kings of the future; we wquld be 
kings in the fields of endeavor, having as our great 
goal, “service”. 

WILLIE MAE SMITH. 


Our country also honors the man who © 
uses his brain and give to the world something | 
worthwhile in the way of a good book, a noble | 
picture, an inspiring song, or a comforting word. __ 

So the members of this graduating class would © 


CLASS HISTORY 


I have here with me my Journal. When I heard 
ouf commencement exercises were to be turned into 
a day of which we know little, I immediately went 

‘fummaging in the attic in some old trunks, and I 
came across a musty looking journal which be- 
longed to my great-aunt Ruthie. It contained the 
full account of her days at the University of North 
Carolina of the class of 79. And I thought to my- 
self, “Some day I shall be a great grandmother or 
great* aunt, so I too must have a journal of my 
years in High School. Some day it will find itself 
stored away where my progenies will find it and 
exclaim, “Here is the journal of poor old Aunt Ruth 
who finished High School in the 1949’s. Poor 
old soul!” Class mates, like all old journals this 
one is rather frank, but I hope you will pardon it 
as it is the true account of our good old days. 

To start with I will: give a few accounts of our 
class as we started on toward a goal, which would 

‘take us four long years to complete. 

Tuesday, August 28th. Important feeling to find 
our class in High School. Mrs. Speas is our home 
room teacher and there are 32 enrolled in our 
class. Good to see everybody back and ready to 
start work in a new field. 

Wednesday, October 10. Arrived at school to 
find we had a new girl, Irene Teague, in our class. 
She came from Clemmons, and boy, does she really 
chew her gum! | 

Monday, November 16. Started basketball prac- 
tice with Mrs. Speas as coach. Gracie Cox, Irene 
Teague, and I made the grade of varsity basketball. 
Gee! We are really so sore from practicing we can 
hardly move. 

Wednesday, November 21. Today has been a 
terrible day. That Pete Wright worried me and 
all the rest of my friends by sticking his dirty shoes 
on our clean socks. 

Tuesday, March 26. Another new girl, Emma 
Lou Robertson, joined us. She came from Old 
Town and she’s really quite a talker! 

Monday, May 27th. Today ended our first year 
in High School. For the most of us it was suc- 
cessful but for some of the others all their so- 
called work had been in vain. Everybody seemed 
glad to have a vacation ahead of them without the 
“early to rise” thought hanging over their head. 


Next, we started a more developed year as Sopho- 
mores. Here is a few days accounted for this year. 

Thursday, August 29th. Everybody arrived ready 
to begin again. Mrs. Irene Payne is:home room 
teacher and there are 26 enrolled in our class. Rose 
Nelle Reich is added to our class because she likes 
us better than the Juniors. There was so much 
talking and laughing that the teacher could hardly 
get our attention. Good to hear Ida Mae Plunkett 
and Bill Towe are still dating each other. When 
Mrs. Salmon, our biology teacher, was introduced 
to us we forgot our manners and laughed. We were 
thinking of salmon, in terms of fish. 

Tuesday, October 28. Willie Mae Smith, from 

Walnut Cove, arrived to add to our class. Gee, 
but she’s certainly a: little girl. 
_ Monday, January.13. Another new girl, Betty 
Sue Slate. came to our class-from Mt. Airy. In 
biology we went to the laboratory, and all she did 
was talk! 

Tuesday, February 4. Ida Mae, Margie, and I 
were sent out of biology class today. We were late 
for class and Mrs. Salmon thought we had been to 
a ball game. We have to have permission from 
Mr. Winslow to go back. 

Friday, February 7. Today ended our vacation 
from class. Had to go back to biology. It was 
easy to get permission to return. 

Wednesday, April 16. Seniors gave us a party 

at Kiger’s Pavillion for being the winner of their 
Senior Play ticket contest. Had fun watching Mrs. 
Payne and Miss Gaddy smoke cigars! 
_ Wednesday, May 14. Had a picnic at Reynolds 
Park and went to a movie afterwards. Mrs. Salmon 
and her husband chaperoned us. We got to the 
park and found that we had forgotten the ice for 
the drinks. Several of the girls went with Mrs. 
Salmon to town in a convertible. When we got 
back the boys had eaten practically all the dough- 
nuts and olives! 

Wednesday, May 21. We got out of school 
today. Most everybody got promoted, but we 
learned that we would lose some from our class 
next year. 

Once again we started on toward a still more 
developed step of our career. Here are some of 
the accounts of our Junior days. 

Wednesday, August 27. School started. Sure 
was good to see everybody. We have 21 enrolled 
in class, and a new teacher too. She is Miss Doris 
Smith. Boy! Seems as though she will make us 
tce the mark. Our room is down in the basement 
actoss from the commercial room. Maybe we can 
be noisier down here! 


CLASS HISTORY 


(Continued) 


Monday, September 11. Nothing too exciting 
happened today, just broke a few window lights. 
Seems as though nobody knew who did it. Miss 
Smith is not as fierce as we thought. 

Thursday, October 23. A gang went on a hay- 
tide. Margie dated Pete for the first time. We 
had 18 in the back of a truck. Hardly had room 
to breathe. Had a weiner roast and onions too. 

Friday, November 14. Presented our Junior play, 
“For Pete’s Sake”. Huge success! 

Friday, April 30. Had our annual Junior-Senior 
Banquet at the Patio on the Country Club road. 
Everybody looked very good, but it was a little 
chilly for an outdoor banquet! Had Mr. and Mrs. 
Brimley as special guests. 

Friday, May 7. Class took an all day trip to 
Raleigh, with Mrs. Irene Payne as chaperon. We 
really had a wonderful trip! 

Wednesday, May 27. Today ended our third 
year in High School and now we are ready to start 
our year of Senior reign! 

And now for a few accounts from our Senior 
year. 

Wednesday, September 28. Today started the 
one thing we have been working toward, our Senior 
year. Enrolled 18 in number, with Mrs. L. M. 
Bondurant as our chief teacher. Opening of school 
delayed on account of polio epidemic. Mr. Winslow 
gave us a short talk. 

- Friday, September 30. Elected our class officers 
today. President, Kip Payne; Vice President, Henry 
Marshall; Secretary, Rosanelle Reich; Treasurer, 
Ruth Pardue. 

Monday, October 3. Started first full week in 
school. Elected annual staff and student council 
representative. 

Thursday, November 4. ‘Today has been rather 
exciting. We read a couple of sweet love letters 
Irene received from her best beau. Gee! 

Wednesday, December 22. Had a Christmas 
party at Rosanelle’s home. It was given by the 
losing side of the Christmas card contest. We had 
Mr. and Mrs. Marshall as our special guests. She 
is our grade mother, and gave us some real good 
candy. We also elected our mascots today. They 
are my sister, Sandra Lynn, and Carl’s nephew, Gene 
Walker. 


_ Thursday, January 20. Today is Emma Lou’s 
birthday, and boy! did she get a hot seat! Poor 
old girl. 

Tuesday, January 26. Measured for our caps 
and gowns today. 

Thursday, February 2. As a result of P.T. A. © 
Contest we had a half day off from school. Took — 
activity bus and went to show. Annual staff had — 
picture made for Journal and Sentinel paper. 

Wednesday, February 23. A man came and we 
ordered our invitations for graduation. We won't 
get them before June. They are real pretty, we 
think 


Friday, Februaty 25. Big double-header basket- 
ball game. Boys lost to Old Richmond, 26-28, 
but girls won 20-17. 

Tuesday, March 1. Started practicing Senior play, 
“Brother Betty”. Had trouble finding a boy to 
take leading role. Kenneth finally consented to 
take it. 

Wednesday, March 9. Girls and boys basketball 
teams played in Journal and Sentinel Tournament. 
Both lost! Girls played Jonesville—score 26-30. 
Boys played East Bend—score 35-46. This was our 
last game. 

Friday, March 18. Practiced our play until 9. 7 
Went to Viola’s house and popped pop corn. We — 
made so much noise we nearly ran everybody out — 
of the house, but we had a real good time. 

Monday, March 21. Elected our May Queen, — 
maid of honor and attendants today. Margie is — 
May Queen, and I am maid of honor. ‘ { 

Wednesday, March 23. Had dress rehearsal for — 
play. Made quite a mess of it! q 

Thursday, March 24. Presented our Senior Play © 
before a packed audience. It was certainly not the — 
mess we thought! j 

Hmm! I could spend the rest of the day read- — 
ing, but some of it is a little too frank, so I'll just 
Iet it go at this, 

RUTH PARDUE. 


RRO PTE Gy 


In Grandmother's day it was the fashion to make quilts, and since we are going 
back into the past this night, I too, wish to give you something of a day gone by. 
Look at this quilt. The blues, the pinks, the reds, the greens—they are all there. 
There are flowers in some of the pieces; there are stripes and checks and conventional 
designs. And all the little intricate pieces put together make a finished product. But 
when this quilt is put into use, it will show the marks of time. Its beauty as a whole 
will not remain so. Some of the pieces, woven in more sturdy material will keep 
their original color and design, yet others will fade and wear out; some of the flowers 
will always be lovely and bright, but others will disappear. The quilt can be patched 
and mended, and even dipped into dye to brighten it up again. If the quilt were stored 
away in some dark chest with moth balls, it might hold its color and form, but it 
would become a musty stale old thing. 

Here we are. The class of 1949. Behold us! This class is a beautiful thing. There 
has never been one exactly like it before. It is a finished product as far as the 
teachers are concerned. Notice how young we are and new to the world. How 
bright and colorful are our hopes. We are together here like the pieces in this quilt. 
Tomorrow we will set out and marks of time will change us. The beauty of our 
class as a whole will not remain so. Some of the class made of more sturdy material 
will make a place in the world and weather all hardships in life, some will live flowery 
lives until the very end; but others will live gray and drab lives, and a few will 
give way entirely to the tear of life. A few will patch up their lives and start anew. 
Some of the class may sit at home, sheltered from the world, inactive, taking care 
of their precious selves. But if they do they will be musty old things, hiding their 
talents. 

I have been associating with my classmates for some time, and I have picked 
up little pieces of information about them. I have heard little scraps of conversation, 
and gathered little bits of personality until I think I really know what the future is 
for this class. I have here a piece for,each member. 

This piece of bright yellow HENRY MARSHALL brought me. It is symbolical 
of his life, bright and sunshiny; full of hope and promise as the rising sun is his career 
as a lawyer in New York. 


PROPHECY 
(Continued) 


This red—how suggestive of LEC, our musician. Some day he will wear a uniform 
as he leads his band down the streets of New York on his way to fame. 

And behold this lavender. It has essense of delicate perfume and old lace. Yes, 
CLORINDA is going to be an old maid and favors this delicate shade of lavender. 

And of course CARL gave me this checked scrap. He is going to live a checked | 
life. A Jack-of-all-trades, but he will be useful because he has been a handy man 
about school. He is bound to be a great help to someone. 

This black, oh yes, it is a sample CLARENCE brought. It is like the long tails 
he will wear when he and Rosa Nelle walk down the aisle in The Little Church Around 
the Corner to a wedding march. 

And this little dab of grey was given me by Willie. It suggests the wing of 
an innocent dove who will always be quiet and a great peace maker. She will need 
to be if she marries Winkie. 

And here’s some white. You are wondering about that. A nurse’s uniform. Ie 
suggests to us WILLIE MAE who will don a uniform as she takes charge of City 
Hospital as superintendent. 

Here is some cloth with queer shapes and figures. It suggests that KENNETH 
will be a great artist. 

And here is play cloth with children which suggests a kindergarten teacher. Of 
course LaVina wants to be a kindergarten teacher. 

Here is some Scottish plaid which suggests one’s thriftiness. ED is going to be 
a farmer, so we know he will be thrifty. 

This shiny black suggests a black cat which makes Seniors think of KIP who 
will no doubt be an author of ghost stories. 

These red flowers make one think of EMMA LOU who makes good cherry pies. 

Here is a piece of red, the color of the car PETE would like to get so he could 
go to see Margie more often. 

Here is a. piece of yellow which suggests that VIOLA will be a smart little house- 
wife for someone, with her sunshiny disposition. 

Ah! Here are some blue and red pieces which will resemble the basketball suits 
RUTH, MARGIE, and IRENE will be wearing next year when they play ball for 
Hanes Hosiery. 


IRENE TEAGUE. 


LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 


We, the Class of 1949, in 18 individual parts, being in sound mind and bodies, 
and after considerable consultation and discussion, do make and publish this last will 
and testament. 

ITEM: We give and bequeath to the school our undying loyalty, The school 
has held before us constantly the principle that an ounce of loyalty is worth more 
than a pound of cleverness. We thereby trust that the school can use our Joyalty as 
a leaven in graduating the incoming Senior Class. 

ITEM: We give and bequeath to the faculty our cleverness which has made 
their pathway easy in teaching us. We hope they can pass it on to the tenth grade. 

ITEM: We give and bequeath to our principal, Mr. Winslow, our ability to run 
the school as HE thinks best. 

ITEM: We bequeath the following to individuals: . 

First, to Max Fultz, I, Edward Copeland, do will my ability to play football. Max, 
it may get you a scholarship to Elon. 

Second, to Jane Nichols, I, Clorinda Joyner, do will my ability to study (some- 
times). Jane, it might help some. 

Third, to Douglas Cook, who has no red hair, I, Lec Stauber, leave him mine. 

Fourth, to Dorothy Helsabeck, I, Willie Spainhour, do will my smiles. Keep them 
in good use. 

Fifth, to Buddy Kiger, I, Edward Copeland, will my seat in the front of the class, 
It keeps you out of trouble. 

Sixth, to Billy Kapp, I, Kip Payne, leave my job as bell hop. Ring them on time, 
Bill! 

Seventh, to Ehlert Krueger, I, Pete Wright, will my cute looks. You may find 
some use for them. 

Eighth, to Maxine Shouse, I, Irene Teague, leave my black sweater. so she can 
stop wearing the green one, 

Ninth, to Pauline Stoltz, I, Margie Lackey, bequeath my neatness: 

Tenth, to Edwin Tate, I, Kenneth Smith, do leave my ability to be a peace maker. 
Get yourself a ball bat! 

Eleventh, to Charles Thomason, I, Henry Marshall, leave my size. You find it of - 
some use, sometimes. 

Twelfth, to Eugene Tuttle, I, Edward Copeland, give my good looks. Make 
good use of them. 

Thirteenth, to Johnny, Warren, I, Carl Flynn, will my place in the chow line. 
You have to be fast. 

Fourteenth, to Mary Warren, I, Emma Lou Roberson, bequeath my witty sayings. 
Better mind when you, say them. 

Fifteenth, to Mary Aldridge, I, Rosa Nell Reich, give my feeling of ease in a 
strange group. 

Sixteenth, to Jean Ogburn, I, Willie Mae Smith, do will my dimples. 

Seventeenth, to Pearl Cline, I, Viola Speas, bequeath my ability to be a big pest. 

Eighteenth, to Preston Hartgrove, knowing he does not need it, I, Kip Payne, do 
will my hours of study. 


LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 
_ (Continued) 


Nineteenth, I, Margie, do bequeath to Barbara Johnson the ability to keep my 
hair combed. 

Twentieth, I, Henry Marshall, give to Walter Stoltz my ability to play basketball. 
Let's go Walter! 

Twenty-first, I, Ruth Pardue, give to Mary Joyce Wilson my ability to flirt. 
Maybe you will catch a man, too. 

Twenty-second, I, Rosa Nelle Reich, will my ability to hang on to her man to 
Bonnie Spainhour. 

Twenty-third, I, Emma Lou Robertson give to Maxine Teague my strength to 
take my part in any scra 

Twenty-fourth, I, Kenneth Smith do will my giggle box to Paul Fulton. Paul, 
take good care of it. 

Twenty-fifth, I, Willie Spaighour, do sae my ability to be quiet to Lydia 
Holcomb. Lydia, it works sometimes. 

Twenty-sixth, to.keep up the morale, I, Violk Speas, do will to Jane (my sister) 
my ability to always have some kind of cute ‘remark for every occasion. 

Twenty-seventh, I, Irene Teague do leave my oy to always be late for class to 
Betty Clayton. 


Twenty-eighth, I, Lavina Weaver, leave to Nada Bodenhamer my ability to have 


at least half of my home work. 

Twenty-ninth, I, Robert Wright, give my ability to always be lazy to Robert Sapp. 

Thirtieth, I, Clarence Kiger, leave my brains to a first class nut, Neil Smith. Neil, 
let's start studying, 

Thirty-first, I, Carl Flynn, do will to Howard Crews my ability to. skip class. 
Howard, you can get by with it if you work it right. I didn’t. 

Thirty-second, I, Lec Stauber, do will to anyone who wants it, my ability to always 
make some unnecessary remark. 

We hereby appoint our Principal, Mr. S. A. Winslow, sole executor of this last 
will and testament. 

In witness thereof we, the Senior Class of 1949, the testators, have set our seal 
this 15th day of June, one thousand nine hundred and forty-nine. 

CARL FLYNN. 


STATISTICS 


This is our class album. Notice the beauty and luster 
of it. In it I have your pictures. In sixty years from now 
perhaps some inquisitive grandchild or great-grandchild 
of mine will be searching around in an old window seat 
and come across it. The child will hurry to me, a totter- 
ing and doting old woman, and say “Grandma, look at 


this musty old book and all these funny looking people’ 


inside it. Who are they?” I'll search for my specs as 
they say grandmas do, and take the book and open it. 
Little gray, shiny creatures will dart across the time-mel- 
lowed pages, and there I'll see your youthful smiling 
faces just as you were back in the 49's at old Rural Hall 
High. You won't look funny or queer to me, and as I look 
back it will seem to me just like an old garden full of 
memories. 

Here is a picture of Kip Payne, our president. He 
made us a grand one and had many honors bestowed upon 
him. The last year in school he was voted as the most 
studious boy, the most likely to succeed, and also the 
quietest. More than that, he was our veledictorian. 

Right under Kip’s picture is one of Rosa Nelle Reich 
and Lec Stauber, our most musical Seniors. Rosa Nelle 
was such an attractive girl, and a very efficient secretary. 
I wonder now, if she ever did marry that special flame, 
Clarence Kiger. . 

Look at this wise old owl with the glasses. That is 
Henry Marshall, our vice president. He was voted the 
cutest boy in the class. Henry was about the shortest 
basketball player to be found anywhere, but he was on 
the varsity for three years. I wonder if -he, Lec and 
Kip are still griping! 

Who is this lovely young lady in this picture? Why, 


_ it’s none other than Ruth Pardue, our Senior Class Treas- 


urer. She was one of our star basketball players and was 
elected the best sport of the Senior girls. Her beauty 


_ caused her to be chosen as maid of honor for our May 


$ 
t 


I wonder if they ever got married. Pete used to be the 


" 


— cackle! 
- for such a little girl. 


| busy girl I've never seen! 


Day Festival, and her picture caused quite a deluge of fan 
mail. 
__ Here is dear old Margie Lackey, who was our May 
‘Queen. She was voted the prettiest girl in our class, and 
also the neatest. 

. She walks in beauty like the night, 

ete Emanating a peculiar grace, 
A lithesome fairy creature, 

Slender of form and fair of face. 

Willie Mae Smith was voted most likely to succeed. 
She was President of the Student Council, and assistant 
editor of our annual. She always had a prominent part 
in our plays and chapel programs. I remember the day 
She acted the part of a witch. Boy! She could really 
Of course she did have an awfully big mouth 


The editor of our annual was Irene Teague. Such a 
Plays, minstrels, debating, ath- 
- letics, newspaper—why she always did bite off more than 
She could chew! Irene was voted the cutest girl, the 
best all around girl, the most popular, and the most ath- 
letic. Pete Wright was the most athletic boy. I wrote 
a little poem about them: 
They bend their supple bodies best, 
Piling up the score in every game, 
Surpassing all the rest, 

Bringing our school undying fame. 

Pete was going with Margie Lackey back in those days. 


biggest pest in school, but Margie must have changed 
him because the last year, I never saw such a nice boy. 
He was voted the best sport, the most popular boy, and 


“the neatest. 


I have forgotten who this red-haired boy is. It says 
here he was the wittiest boy in the class. Oh, I know! 
That was Lec Stauber. Now, being mean was right down 
his alley. He used to sit in class and aggravate me to 
death. He surely did have a temper! 

Ah, look at this cute boy. That's Carl Flyna. He was 
voted the friendliest boy in the class. Carl was a friendly © 
boy, but I remember him especially well for his willing- 
mess to help in any class project. 

That picture there is of Edward Copeland, the most 
handsome boy in the class. I wrote a poem about him: 

“This handsome young Apollo 

Walks the campus in lordly mien, 
With noble features, a manly brow; 
In our class the most handsome seen.” 

I remember this girl very well. She was Clorinda Joyner, 
our two-ton Tessie of the Senior Class. She was voted 
our most studious girl. She was such a book worm that 
she could crawl her way through a book and almost 
know it by heart. © 

This little black-haired girl here is Willie Spainhour, 
the friendliest and the quietest girl of our class). When ° 
they voted for her as friendliest, I agreed, but when it 
came to the quiet part, why she was so noisy she was a 
regular boom. Willie took part in declamations, and she 
had a part in both the Junior Play and the Senior Play. 
I bet that she and Winkie Thomas are married and living 
very quietly in a little cottage all their own. 

Look at this glamorous picture of me! I wonder if 
I ever looked like that! Maybe that is why I was voted 
as the biggest flirt and the wittiest! How well I remem- 
ber playing the part of the flirty widow in the Senior 
play. I almost caught Henry Marshall, too! 

This picture of Kenneth Smith is certainly a good one. 
He was the best all around boy in the class, and was 
called the biggest flirt of the schoél. You should have 
seen him as Miss Sammy in our Senior Play. He was a 
scream in that girdle! 

Clarence Kiger was our class handy man. He was such 
a helpful boy, and never refused when anything had to 
be fixed for our stage. 

This picture here in the corner is of Viola Speas. She 
was one of the sweetest girls in our class—or in the school. 
either, for that matter. She was one of our capable lunch 
room helpers, and was always willing to do anything. 
I remember very well how many times she and Rosa Nelle’ 
prepared supper for the Seniors when they stayed after 
school to practice their play. 

Here is a picture of my good friend, Lavina Weaver. 
This sweet unassuming girl was always busy helping 
someone else—maybe it was the annual editor, maybe 
it was the teacher, or maybe—well, maybe it was the boy 
from State College. She was a very efficient librarian, 
and was especially recognized for her typing ability. This 
little verse that I remember surely symbolizes Lavina, our 
Senior who was always willing to lend a helping hand. 

“To do what you can 
As well as you can, 
Is a mighty good plan.” 

Well, this certainly does bring back old memories. 
Here is a picture of Mrs. Bondurant who was our Senior 
home room teacher. We certainly did enjoy being taught 
by her and we appreciated her understanding and help. 
We really did have many wonderful days together. J 
wonder if she is still teaching at Old Rural Hall High 

EMMA LOU ROBERTSON. 


CLASS POEM 


GRACIOUS DAYS 


We come so gaily here this eve 
With happy thoughts in every heart, 
Though knowing all too well that 
After this we soon shall part. 


Our graduation day has come, 
The greatest of all the year; 

For this hour we long have yearned 
Without a single fear. 


Yet separate paths we each shall tread, 
Each climb a different hill; 

For some the way will rugged be, 
For others calm and still. 


But now our hearts beat as one, 
In this lovely garden spot, 
As backward we turn sixty years 
To times almost forgot. 


Backward we step into yesterday 
To charm you for an hour, 

With quaint old customs and melodies 
In this rosy southern bower. 


How we love these long full dresses, 
These flowers in our: hair, 

And the old weathered columns, 
With roses clinging everywhere. 


This spot might tell of struggles, 
Of fear and sorrow shared; 

And of the great strength of character 
Of men and women who dared. 


I’m sure it could tell us something 
To guide us all along, 

To fill our lives with laughter, 
On our lips lift a song. 


Classmates, the years come, 

And aye, the years may go, 
But may we ever keep our school day 
Memories all aglow. 


Let’s cross our hearts, let’s make a vow 
To keep our faith strong and true; 

Our youthful dreams of being great, 
Our ideals fresh and new. 


Let’s never doubt nor give way to fear, 
But live triumphantly and ever find 
Beauty, courage, and faithfulness 
As we mingle with mankind. 


Let’s treasure forever the days gone by 


Those gracious days at Rural Hall High. 
WILLIE SPAINHOUR 


CLASS SONG 


WELL NEVER FORGET 


Should High School days be all forgot 
And all be left behind? 

Should teachers fade from memories, 
And all be lost to mind? 

And all be lost to mind, classmates, 
And all be lost to mind? 

Should dear old days of happiness, 
And all be lost to mind? 


No, we'll remember all our friends, 
And all our teachers too, 

And keep in mind sweet memories, 
And High School days renew. 

We'll never forget, classmates, 


We'll never forget. 


We'll think of where we always met 


And never forget. 


RURAL HALL HIGH 
SCHOOL 
SUPERLATIVES 
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Best All Around 


Most Athletic Neatest Most Studious Friendliest 


Laziest Biggest Flirt W ittiest 


(4. 4°42" JUNIORS 
First Row: Nada Marie Bodenhamer, Betty Marie Dosher, Lydia Belle 
Holcomb, Jane Elizabeth Nichols. Second Row: Betty Louise Clayton, 
Paul Benjamin Fulton, Barbara Ann Johnson. Third Row: Pearl Pauline 
Cline, Fred Maxwell Fultz, Clark Alley Kiger. Fourth Row: Douglas Lee 


Cook, Virgil Preston Hartgrove, William Henry Kapp. Fifth Row: Howard 
Clarence Crews, Dorothy Lee Helsabeth, William Ehlert Kreuger. 
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\ Sixth Row: Jean Mafie Sebu i 

Thomason. Seventh Row! Robert Thurman Sapp, Edith Pauline Stoltz, 
Jennings Eugene Tuttle. Eighth Row: Lola Maxine Shouse, Walter Alex- 
ander Stoltz, Johnny Ambrose Warren. Ninth Row: Neil Edward Smith, 
Edward Cicero Tate, Mary Elizabeth Warren. Tenth Row: Bonnie Sue 


Spainhour, Orpha pMtaxine Teague, Mary Joyce Wils ary dElizabeth 
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President Willie Alderman 
Wice Presidents ad Jimmie Cook 
Sectetaty-] teasurer tie nun a Mad Harold Grubbs 
FacultyiAdviser ss 2.0000 ye Mrs. Lucile Speas 


MOTTO 
"The best is yet to come” 


Class Colors—Green and White 
Class Flowet—-Red Rose 


SOPHOMORES 


.% j 


Joyce Adkins 
Willie Alderman 
Frances Armstrong 
Elbert Booze 
Ann Brady 
Carrie Nell Brown 
Ethel Brown 
Dale Collins 
Jimmy Cook 
Dorothy Flippin 
Herman Fulk 
Aileen Flynt 

’ Tommy Garland 
Harold Grubbs 
Bill Hardy 
Alice Lee Hart 
Louise Hauser 
Mary Elizabeth Hepler 
Zerilda Joyner 
Ralph Kiger 
DeOwen Lackey 
Ruth McGee 
Lionell Moore 
Norma Morris 
George Posey 
Betty Gayle Reich 
John Sain 
Darle Shouse 
Ailene Tuttle 
Carolyn Tuttle 
Helen Tuttle 
Bill Walters 
Elizabeth Warden 
Betty Lynn Wilson 
Carlos Young 
Jimmy Ziglar 
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FRESHMEN 


MEMBERS 


Mattie Sue Adkins 
Avery Baker 
Mildred Childress 
Betty Jo Cline 
Lettie Combs 
Melvin Cook 
Tommy Crews 
Shirley Culler 
Maricowles Dunlap 
Pete Epperson 
Joyce Falls 

Ruth Flynn 

Sara Hartgrove 
Bill Kiger 

Helen Kiger 

Ivah Mae Kiger 
Paul Kiger 

Ghita Kroogman 
Leon Lackey 
Brona Faye Moorefield 
Mary Morris 
Frances Newsome 
Patsy Pitts 
Libby Posey 

Ruth Spainhour 
Virginia Spainhour 
Gray Starbuck 
Espie Tuttle 
Gilda Grey Tuttle 
Sylvia Tuttle 
Sarah Vaughn 
Marthe Ward 
Sue Wilson 
Tommy Wall 


OFFICERS 
President ac on ee a iia AYA EV STi lan Avery Baker: 
Vice President, i sei EE SEN WiC ieupi eb Sue Wilson 
Secretary GE ON oN Nao Brona Faye Morefield 
iecasticery 06 irsc vi de Wim Um RONDO Ca a mii! Mary Morris 


Class Flower—Rose 
Class Colors—Green and White 
MOTTO 


“Our aim is not how much we can get for what we give, 
but how much can we give for what we get.” 
Faculty Adviser—Mrs. Dockery 
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EIGHTH GRADE 


President) Es a Mabel Campbell 
Vice President) (0 Vilas Se ee Barbara Cook 
Secretary qe ch Erna | aot rae ena eae Pat Flynt 
Treasurer tu Cente Ue RUE eee ee June Stauber 


Faculty Adviser—Mr. Sexton 
Class Colors—Green and White 
Class Flower—Red Rose 


MOTTO 
Nothing is impossible 


MEMBERS 

Mable Campbell, Myrtle Campbell, Shirley Clayton, 
Barbara Cook, Betty Lou Daniels, Joan Dees, Pat Flynt, Betty 
Sue Griffin, Alma Helper, Ruby Jester, Shirley Kiger, Ina 
Jean Mabe, Mary Ann Newsome, Treva Pulliam, Sara Rob- 
ertson, Lyndal Payne, Nancy Snyder, Geraldine Strupe, Bar- 
bara June Stauber, Anita Strader, Juanita Stoltz, Martha Kir 
Webster. 
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EIGHTH GRADE 


Wayne Moss 


Sedge aFore yal ore UNI Aes aE SAE 
NACEEP resident hie Ieee Mn eh) NEN John Clayton 
SECretALy cueiy lM ieoeh MRO aM eRe Edwin Helesbeck 


MOTTO 
4 wise man knows how little he knows’ 


Class Color—Blue and White 
Class Flower—Tulip 


Joe Beck, John Clayton, Talmedge Carithers, Bill Elliot, 
Ken England, Donald Grubbs, Gene Grubbs, J. Lee Hauser, 
Bill Helesbeck, Edwin Helesbeck, Ernest Kiger, James Massey, 
Wayne Moss, Jimmy Plemmons, James Plunkett, Dewey Rob- 
ertson, Tim Setzer, Kenneth Speas, Ray Smith, Dorman Strupe, 
Donald Teague, Reggie Tuttle, Jerry Walker, Edward War- 


ren, Ray Westmoreland. 
Faculty Adviser—Mr. Jarvis 


MONOGRAM CLUB 


The Monogram Club was organized to en- 
courage participation in athletics and 
to foster and uphold high stand- 
ards. Its membership con- 
sists of boys and girls 
who have already 
earned a school 
letter. 


Sec.-Treas. President 


Seamen Crater: anemone i tage. tD: 
INCEOCTS VIL SOHNE HL MOEN uHE ey MID RHO iat Pa WEL 20 24 


Wy al errowtng Geni CIR ale COT NEN aay 35 
WWalouci Cowen ig TE CME ELCs Rena 23 33 
SQUEOMIMOLK cue Mei it ele ue LMU DERE Nt LLC, 31 9 
107A a ICES ORCL ca welt OL 31 35 
ELEM OS ick UCONN En LMA noe Gel lyme oe fee Ty 29 48 
CTT Tal CAA UN EL NR SS 34 24 


SO nt ms a OS A PE A SN Sn A ee a Oe ee eNe a 


LSU eg Gb LLG AS ALC OLA SE 20 32 
RVCENOISVil iene emul rum POU RCNRIBILS ye. 1S Unite 25 25 
RWIS VEL ey Mie ee EIN) SA LACE EU LOG Ete SS) Se 31 19 
GIEM ONS 1 HEE TT PTUs ERNE te ug evi Ph ee UD a 25 34 
CEGTER A Tan WIN PMODEN EOIN NSS We TL Nae ame 7 23 20 
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GIRLS BASKETBALL 


The Girls’ Basketball Club of 1948-49 was very 
successful. They had twenty scheduled games dur- 
ing the regular season. Of these we won nine, 
tied one and lost ten. In the county race of the 
fourteen games played, we won seven, tied one, 
and lost six. This placed us in sixth place from 
the top. Our point getting was very evenly dis- 
tributed among the fast-breaking Teague sisters and 
Betty Dosher. ‘The team feels keenly its loss in 
the three Seniors, Irene Teague, Ruth Pardue and 
Margie Lackey. Margie Lackey was Captain, with 
Ruth Pardue, Co-Captain. 


Forward) 4c) ee rene iedoue 
Forwatd ier eevee ed Maxine Teague 
Forwatd) rinse ee Ua Betty Dosher 
Guard ee ee Margie Lackey 
Guard) ea Mary Warren 
Guat 2 eee Ruth Pardue 


Substitutes: Barbara Johnson, Betty Clayton, 
Pauline Stoltz, Norma Morris, Dot Helsaback. 
: Coach—Mrs. Speas 


BOYS BASKETBALL 


Forward (ac ia ite ed Stauber 
Forward) ee ie Ne Le (Pete Wright 
Guard) 2 eat Baddy Kiger 
Guard) eee Henry Marshall 
Guards Cee Ce NC EN aa ee a Avery Baker 
Coach aii Perel i ret mati . Myron Sexton 
Substitutes: Tommy Wall, ‘Herman Fulp, Kip 
Payne, Edwin Tate, Max Fultz. 


CHEERLEADERS 
Betty Gayle Reich 
Betty Lynn Wilson 
Lydia Holcomb 
5‘ Alice Lee Hart 
Juanita Stoltz 


LE CERCLE FRANCAIS 


MOTTO 
Pour apprendre les peuples et les moeurs de la 
France. (To learn the people and customs of 
France. ) 
Faculty Adviser—Mrs. Bondurant 


Secretary 


THE SCHUBERT MUSIC CLUB 


I acknowledge my indebtedness to good music. I know 
that the music of a nation inspires that acquaintance with 
great music, instills a love and lofty ideals, and tends toward 
clean and nobler living. I promise to do all in my power 
to make America truly musical. 


OFFICERS 
President) Marty Joyce Wilson 
Vice President) 2 i ian Vue enag Betty L. Wilson 
Secretary. Ua uaa eae aes HESS Carrie Nell Brown 
‘Treasurer jee oe eee Sue Wilson 


Counselor and Teacher Audrey Le Grand 
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STUDENT COUNCIL 


The Student Council is composed of representatives from 
each class in High School. They‘ are elected on the basis of 
scholarship, trustworthiness, and school spirit. 


OFFICERS 
Presicentyg) (nt ees ae Willie! Maeismith 
Secretary) fo See ee ee Shit lemme ler 
Faculty Adviser. 0s irs) Peminer 


Peavit 
rs 


GLEE CLUB) 


The High School Glee Club, composed ot 56 voices 
and under the direction of Miss Catharine Walker, has had 
a vety full year of musical experiences. During the year, 
the Glee Club has participated in Chapel programs, P.-T. A. 
meetings, and church services in Rural Hall and Winston- 
Salem. 


Vice President 


ttl, 


Secretary Treasurer 


President 
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The Black and Gold plays a vital part in the lives of 
. the students of Rural Hall High School. Efficiency and hard 
work have been shown on the part of the staff. The result 
is a school paper of which the entire student body is proud. 
. JUNIOR STAFF ~ SENIOR STAFF 
Demenicl. | ee Jean Osbura’ Editor in Chiehieia ee ae Ws See Kip Payne 
einer. COs mE Neil Smith) Managing Pditor, sii lie Mica) koi | Lavina Weaver 
eee ccipors Biacy joyce) Wilson | News, Editor en Hum posta Irene Teague 
Oo ET SY Rey Ni EbleresKrnesct |) Copy Rditor mur err spin Ww enmmiis i 1k Ruth Pardue 
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DEBATING TEAM 


SAFETY PATROL 


LIBRARY -CLUB 


The Library is one of the most essential parts of a High School educa- 
tion. The club feels that it is a valuable guidance and inspiration for higher 
learning. 

“In books we find the dead as it were living; in books we foresee things 
to come. These are the masters who without rods and ferules, without hard 
words and anger. If you approach them, they never grumble; if you are 
ignorant they cannot laugh at you.” 


OFFICERS 
Presidene ii Ta ey A RUAN a et Mg Emma Lou Robertson 
Vice .Presiderrt) Ui). Mie MO ar VSAM Gs ea ara Willie Mae Smith 
DeCReta ry, ie ek Seca one hi at ce ae ae Irene Teague 
Treasurer) ieee) to A ae et Lavina Weaver 
Dibrarian ee 006 oe Lie ood Re Sea ne eee Mrs. Bondurant 


MARSHALS 


Each year a group of students from the Junior Class 
is selected by Mr. Winslow and the High School teachers to 
serve as Marshals during Commencement. ‘The choice of 
these Marshals is based upon scholastic standing, popularity, 
and general ability. They will serve throughout the Senior 
Commercement Exercises and continue to do so on numerous 
occasions during the coming year. 
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CHIEF MARSHAL 
Jean Ogburn 
MARSHALS 
Ehlert Kreuger 
Bill Kapp 
Jane Speas 
Neil Smith 
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